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£w;7, ThatwercaftiaroeSir, ^ ^ 

While I have horfcs ; take your choiccfand what 
Ton want at any timcjlet me but know it ; 

If you fcrve faithfully>I dare a&re you 
You'! findc aloving Miftris# 

Are. Ifldoenot, ^ 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Diigrace,and bjowes. 

T he Go leade the way; you have won it : 

It (hall be fo ; you fliall rcccavc all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfc. 

Sifter ,beflirew toy heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman,would be Maftcr, 

But you are wifcj FMfi. 

Emit, I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt <mti. 

Scacna 6. Enter lajUrs *DAugbter utane. 
Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divclls rere, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, 

And out 1 have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heace,l have fent him, where a Cedar 
H igher than all the rcft>fpreads like a plane 
FaftbyaBrooke,andthereheftiallkecpeclofe,' J 
Till Iprovide him Fyles,and foode,fbr yct 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art / My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it: 

1 love him, beyond love,and beyond reafon. 

Or wic,er fafetic : I have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,If the law 
Finde me, and then condemne me for*t; Tome wencheSj 
Some hooeftharted MaidesyWill ftng my Dirge* 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almeft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I parpofe is my way too : Sure be cannot 
Be rounmanly,as to leave me here. 

If hedoe,liifaides willnot fo eaftty 

Tr uft men againe : A nd yct he has not thank’d me 

For what I have dont; : nonot io much askiftme, • 
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And that (methinkes) is not fo well j nor fcarcely; 
Could I perfwadc him to become a Freemani 
He made fueh fcruplei of the wrong he did 
To fflc,aad to my Father. Yet I hope 
When he confiders more,this love of mine 
Will take more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with mc,fo he uft me kindly. 

For uft me fohe lhall,or ilc proclaime him 
And to his face,no-mah ; He prcfcntly 
Brovidehim necefl4rics,and packe my cloatheS up. 

And where there is a path of ground Ilc venture 
So hec be with me ; By him, like a (hadow 

He ever dwclljwichin this hourc the vrhoobub 

Will be all ore the prifon : 1 am then 

Kiffing the man they looke for : farewell Father; 

Get many more fuch prifoners,and fuch daughters,^ 
And Ihortly you may keepe your fclfe. Now to him.* 


ASius Tertius, 


Cofflctttrt 

• finidry places,' 
and 

hallowing as 
■' people a May- 


. Scxni It Enter eyfreiteateue, 

Arche, The Duke has loft Hypolita; cachcooke 
Afeverallland* ThisisafbleraneRight 
They owe blbomd May,,and the ^Aiheuiaut pay it 
To’th heart of Ceremony •• O Queene Emitia 
Freflier then May,fwecter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes,or all 
Th’enaoielld knackcso’th Mcadc,or garden,yeia 
(W c challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame fteme flowers;thou o lewell 
O’th woodjo’th world, baft likewife bleft a pace 
With thy folc prefcnce, in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftfoones come betweeae 
And chop on feme cold tfaought,thrice blefled chaiice 
To drop on fneh a M iftris,expeftation 

O Lady Fortune 
(Nextaftef Smelj my Soveraigoejhow fir 
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